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phaeton to Choultry plain, an open space about three miles
from Madras, where I found a dreary looking habitation
with only a few clumsy chairs and tables in it, so bare indeed
was it of furniture that I could not disguise my astonish-
ment, and this led the owner to tell me that during the war
Hyder All's stragglers, or looties as they were called,
committed such repeated" depredations upon all the Euro-
pean habitations, even to the edge of the works of the Fort,
that the proprietors removed everything valuable, and he
added that it was upwards of a twelvemonth since he had
ventured to sleep- there, for which reason I must be satisfied
with a couch, no beds being yet put up.

We dined with Mr. Marriott, who lived within a quarter of a
mile, who talked much of a melon he had for us after dinner,
and which proved so watery and tasteless no one in England
would have given two pence for a dozen such, but that fruit
was then a great rarity at Madras. In the evening Mr.
Dawson walked out to shew me his boasted garden. After
going over what I conceived to be a wild and uncultivated
piece of ground, with scarcely a blade of grass or the least
sign of vegetation, he suddenly stopped and asked me what
I thought of a Madras garden, to which, in perfect simplicity,
I answered, " I would tell him my opinion when I had seen
one." This answer he replied to with, " When you see one,
Sir, why you are now in the middle of mine." The devil
I am, thought I, then what a precious country am I come
to, if this is a specimen of a gentleman's garden.

As there was no use in attempting to disguise my senti-
ments3 I acknowledged that I considered the most barren
part of Hounslow heath far preferable. '

At dusk we returned to Mr. Marriott's, where I was
stuck down to pagoda (eight shillings) whist, and at ten
o'clock walked home to our bare walled, melancholy
looking Chambers. Mine was a large hall, without a single
article in it except a crazy old couch, upon which lay a
miserable dirty looking Chinese pillow as hard as the floor
Itself, and no bedding of any sort or kind. This was roughing
it with a vengeance, and what I was not at all accustomed